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Arcas, a Nobleman of great Foſſeſſions i in 
Arcadia 1 . 


» a- . 
= ” — — 
. 0 \ 
» 
* * t % 


Zon, his 


Corydon, an old Shepherd. 


mon, 8 Simple Brothers, i in Love w 
A 


Phi lida, aughter to Corydon. > IS 
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Damon and Phillida. 


* eee 1 
AC T I. 


ARCAS and E O N 


EGON. 


Els Way I ſee old Corydon advancing ; „ 
He comes, by my Appointment, to 1 
of ſome Abuſe that's offer d to his Daughter, | 
And hopes that your Authority will right him. e 
Aer. Tis true, ſome what of this I've heard. 3 
Ag. He's here, with all the Parties, to attend you. 2p 
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Enter . Phillida, Cimon,- Mopſus, Damon, — 
. other Shepherds, — 


* tits all our Gods preſerve the noble ny | 
Lord of our Lands and Flock. ... 
„ Arc. Good Neighbours, welcome, —̃ͤ H_ 
What ſeems amiſs, that may concern your Welfare! 2 5 

Cor. Ah! my good Lord, I have no Skill to ſpeechi it, 
But Grief at Heart, will always find a Tongue. 

My Lord, this home - bred Maid I call my Daughter, | 4 
_ She's all I have, and all my Hope; now I "44 Oo 
Would gladly fee her well dice os'd in . a 2 
Aud that ſhe might nor die a Maid una dl...  -l 

I haye declar'd one half of what I harre 2 _.. 

Her Dow' ry in Preſent, at my Death the reſt. Seabees, / 

LL Ph. true, tis little, but till Half is Half. : 0 IS. 
Nov here, fo pleaſe you, I have found her our - Ling WM 
1 8 Pair of who! ſome Yourhs, to take her Choice of: ELIT 
„„ „ 22, , = Brothers 


Mor { > 4 * 
8 . 7 


* g 
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4 "DAMON and PHILLIDA. © 


Brothers they be, Sons of my Neighbour Dorus * 
This is call d Cimon, and the younger Mopſus! _ 
Their Means and Manners ſuit her breeding well 
And both profeſs their Hearts are ſet upon her. 
Cim Yes, and pleaſe you, —_ Crueliy 1 in Love, 
(Half ming. 
Cor. Nay pr "thee, Cimon, let me tell my Story. os 
Arc. A little Patience, Friend. bo 
Mob. Hoh! hoh! hoh! hohhßk 
Ther Fool my Brother's always in the Wrong! 5 
Cor. Fy, fy, Mopſus ! now thou art worſe than he, 
Arc, On with thy Tale | 
Cor. Now, Sir, theſe Lads, I ſay 


s * a % 


Were nothing in the Way to croſs che ournthip, 


Might one, or t other, make her a good Husband. : 
But here, here, ant pleaſe you, lies our Grief ; 
The wilful Girl is ſcornful to them both. 8 
And why ? becauſe, forſooth? ſhe loves mars 55 
But how! how is her Love diſpos d? why thus; 1 
This pratling gameſome Boy, this Damon her- 

With Songs and Gambols has, I think, bewitch'd beiße 75 
His Pipe, it ſeems, has played her ſweeter Sounds, 


LY 


And all the idle Day, they toy and fing together. 


Cim. Ay, ſo ae do, an pleaſe yo 


Cor. ay, na nay, Cimon ! 
Cim. Well, we x Tve done; but I am ſure tis e 
tho 


Cor. So nothing now willyo down with her but Damon. | 
And what will Damon do? Why ruin her, 
The Lamb that's in the Hungry Fox s Mouth, 
Has little Hope to "ſcape being made his Breakfaſt, | 
For he declares he ne er intends to marry, | 
And openly defies my Power to force him. 


A hard Defiance to a tender Father! . . 


Now; good my Lord, tis true you're not our King, 


Aud therefore none are bound by Law to obey you, 


But you've a ftronger rye oer us, our Hearts, 


The Man was branded here that ſcorn'd E dee, 


And the great Good you do us every Day, e 
Will make your Word go. farther than a aw. OE ED 


9 


S 


9 
> 6 1 . 
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DAMON and PHILLIDNA. 7 


$o if your Pity think my Caſe is hard, 5 
1 Ack qe Ne how, to yout great Wiſdom:; 
And hope your Goodneſs will prevent a Father's Sor- 
ee 5 
Arc. O Agon] how affecting is the Tongue 
Of plain Simplicity the honeſt Wretch. 
He moves me more with Nature s Eloquence, 
Than all the Points of our Athenian Orators. 
Thy Grief, good Corydon, I take to Heart, a 
And, to my poor Extent of Power will ſerve thee ; . 
But hear me now, what others may reply. 
Damon, thou aſt heard this good old Man's Complaint; 
Why haſt thou dallied with this Maid's Affection? 
Dam. My Lord, I mean the Laſs no Harm, not 1; 
»Tis true, I like her Lips, and ſo I do; 8 
Some twenty others; and twenty others may 
Have all the ſame Demand to marry me, 
But las a- day! tho Kiſſing goes by Favour, 

A Man can't marry every Girl he kiſſes. 
Were that a Claim, then ſhe that firſt was kiſs d, 
Should firſt be married; ſo I hope, my Lord, 
I ſhall not be bound todo one right, in wrong 
To hundreds that ſhould come a turn before her. 

Ag. Sirrah ! thou mak'ſt thy Perjuries a Sport, 
And think ſt oy Wit excuſes Wickedneſs. 
Dam Not ſo hard good Maſter; for Maids ſome- 
times, TE 1 
Are ſlippery Bits, as well as we, and ge 
That has but one poor String to his Bow, if that 
Sould fly, will find but ſorry Sport a- ſhooting. 
As. Knave; thou'rt a Nuſance, all thy Neigh- 
"pears note de ese & | 
For a Poacher, when Nutsare ripe, he cracks 
You half the Apron:ſtrings around the Country. 
Arc. Gently, Agon, let us ſuſpend Reproof, 
That we may hear, without Diſguiſe, his Thought. 
| Well Damon, what amends to Corydon? 
WMhat ſhall Iſay, I've done 4, 85 ro his Daughter? 
Dam. Why, let the Namſcl pleaſe herſelt, my Lord, 
2 4 ſhEs diſpos'd to marry, there's. her Choice... e. 
Ik ro make Life aFrolick—herc's her Mau. 
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6 DAMON and PHILLIDA. 
There's no great Hardſhip where the Will is free: 
As ſhe muſt firſt conſent before ſhe kiſſes, 
I hope ſhe'll firſt have mine before I ma rry : 
For tho' ſome Men have hang'd themſelves for Maids, 
Yet I have known my Betters think a Wife 
The worſt of Halters; ſo whate'er betide me, 
I hope you won't make Marriage, Sir, my Sentence. 
Arc Think'ſt thou a virtuous Bride a Puniſhment ? 
Dam. A Halter made of Silk's a Halter ſtill, 


B = And as the Song wiſely ſays, wy Lord, 
—_ AIR 1 


_ +5 The Man for Life, 
1 | That takes Hl 
5 | Is like a thouſand diſmal T. bings 5 
A For in Trap, TELE.” 
Or worſe, may ha ; 
An Ozul in C age that never 5 re, 


5 Du from Morn to Night, | © 
EY He hates her Sight, =_ 
i poor Soul] muſt end- . | _ 
Bed of Thorns! | 5 
Head of Horns! 2 
Such a Life!- 
Rope, or Knife, 
Can only cure it. 


II. 


A Bull at Stake, 
Jo merry male 
He roars aloud, the Laugh 14 frog + 
Li Dog and Cat, 
2 Or Puſs and Ra, 
He fights for Life, and it lafts as long. 


Butthe Man that s free,” 
* 12 * 287 


an” 


Take this Occaſion to avow your Love: 

® You have her Father's Wiſh, and my protection. ü 

TCTeim Ah! Sir, an' like you, I ha no Heart to; peak, | 

4 3 * She flouts and glouts at me from Morn to Night, 
See how ſhe looks now! "cauſe ſhe can't avoid me. 

= Arc, 2 75 Courage Man, tis but her Maiden 0s 

5 25 : ; ne 

= Cim. 3 think ſo, Sir 7 ? Why then I vill take 

1 Tf an old Song will do the Thing, have at ber. | 


There's not a Swain 
On the Plain, 
Would be bleft as I, 
O could you but, could you but on me Inis: 3 
But you appear 
So ſevere, 
Se That trembling witb Fear, 
1 * Heart goes pit a pat, pit a N all the wbi * 
. en Lery, 

Muſt I die? | 1 
n mate no RĩL. 
But lock (by, Hh „VU! 
* 8 Ana, with a ſcornful Eye, | 

Ki me 3 your Crueiy ?: Dem 


n 


N DAMON and PHILLIDA Pp 
+ hile every Flower be's taſting < | 
F Never cloys 

. With bly for's 3 

El ; Day or Nigbt, 

5 New Delight | 
Le, I. only lafting. 5 8 
31 1 ſee, Sir, I have. not accus'd bim falſly, 

£ By owns himſelf more wicked than I ſpoke = 

7 Altre. Tis true, as ſuch we ſhall conſider him. 
| Wen, my good F an; I hope what you propoſe 

1 (to Cim. and Mop. 
1 | Willſhew your Hearts-#s of an honeſt Mold: 4 
1 There ſtands the Maid; if you have ought to urges | 
1 | 7 That may prefer your Hopes to Damon's, . 


f 

! 

| 

| 

| 

| 

. 

ö 
i 
#F 
1 


\ 
3 
13 
5 
| 
G 4 
N 
I 2 
x "2 
- X 1 
f 1 
F 1 
1 "- 
k "2 n 
a+ a 
1 a 
1 4 
- x 
F 
=_—_ 
2 
4 5 
f 
- 
{ 5. 
7 
* 
8 * 
3 - 
»$ 3 
. 
5 
9 y 2 
* * * 
+ = 
7 
* « 
; * 
25 * 
8 
* A 
De 4 A 
* , 
* 1 
9 
= 19 . 
4 8 
N 9 0 FY 
1 * 
5 3 3 
= a 
15 
5 * 
4 .* 
* "8 
1 1 
4 T 
1 „ 
* 
_ ” 
. 2 
8 
— a 
5 * : 
2 
2 * 
* 
* * 
8 
"IF #5 
_ 
IK - ** 
1 
* ” 4 * 
* 0 
, y OY 
_ , 
1% - 
a I 
+ 
FY g 
. . ” 
1 0 
139 F 
tt 
2 88 . 
© * oþ 4 - 
- 0" by 5 
Wo. 1 
0 $ 
v 1 8 
— 
iz — 8 
2 * 
f 1 
tha 3s 
21 
#4 
8 4% 
* 
= 8 . 
& K* 
= 
: - 


'$ * DAMON and PHILLIDA.. 55 


Hop can you be, can you be 
How can you be ſo hard to me? 


Ah ! poor Cimon, thou art ne*er the nearer: 
Not all thy Sighs, nor Songs, nor Sobs can —_ ber. 
Ta . 3 7 
Cor. You ſee my Lord, the Lad, tho fearful, 
His Heart is honeſtly diſpos'd, however, 


Arc. Perhaps ſhe may be more inclin'd to Mepſus. 7 


g Come, Mopſus,now for thee, thy Heart ſeems . 


chearful. 

Mop. Ay, twas always ſo; I love to laugh, 
Let things 85 how they will; why let her frown, 
As long as Cimon's us'd as ill as II ö 
It gives one's Mind a little Eaſe however: 
Happen as it will, I ſhall have him to laugh at, 


* 


So, as he's for ſinging an old Song ſadly, 
Till be but ſad to try a new one merrily. 


So AIR III. 


ben Phillida milks her Cas, 
Hou hade I flood ſmirking } 
 _ Witha Ferh, anda Ferk in! 
Thy whiter Roſom too ſo heav'd, 
Half out, and half in! 
That of my Breath [was bereav'd, 
With a fit of laughine ! 
I could not hold from laugh —ing, 
Half out, aud half in! ,_ 
Oh | to ſee them fall and riſe, 
I laugb d till I loft my Eyes: 
Half out, and half in! 
And it was the pureſt Sight, 
Deer gave Delight, - 
From Morn to Night, 
1 could ha dy d with laughing, | 
With laughing. 


DAMON ut PHILLIDA,” 


By. Well ſaid, A ous, thou ſing ſt i by from thy 
Heart, 
And ꝛtis a merry one ——— 
Mop.—— Better than crying. 
Cor. Ah] Sir, we poor Swains have due ae * 
Words 
To ſpeak our Minds; but what ay, we'ftand to. 
Arc. An honeſt Principle Now my good F "Rugs 
Let us enquire into thy Daughter J We" OR 
For that muſt guide u 
Cor. — Phillida, come near. | 
Arc. Well, my fair Maid, is ire! within my 
Power 
Aught that may contribute to thy Happineſs] 

Of all rheſe Youths, for thou art free to chuſe, _.. 
Which is the Swain comes neareſt to thy Heart? 
Phil. Since I am forc'd to ſpeak the Truth ve Lend 

T own my Heart has play d a ſimple Game: 7 
I know my Father's Kindneſs means me well; 
And I could wiſh'I had the PVE r to F =. 
But I am loth to live a ſavage Life? 758 
And ſure, theſe Lads were woful Company. 7 f 
Cim. O ſcornful Maid! my Heart will burſt . ü 
Grief. | 0 WW 
Mop. Hoh! hoh! Poor Cimow'sin a bitter ES 8 3 
; (Lud 5 bh 1 
Phil. ; Twere h bed to chuſe from ſuch Extceams of 
0 7 
Damon, with all his n r 
Seems not to me, Sir, half ſo terrible; 8 
And I am more than much afraid Thove 19 — IR 
Tis true, I know | him fickle, falſe, and buhlen, 
And I have try d a a thouſand thouſand times 
To ſhut him n d my Thoughts, but twill not do, 
Whene'er my Heart i is open, in he comes, „ on 
Again ſübmits, 7 is again forgiven; 
Again Tlove, and am again forſaken n 
Vet ſtill he RY S me on, and when he's abſent, | 
1 a. ige and: 801 Wl thus AS My: 1 
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0 DAMON and P HILLIDA.” . 
eee Iv. * 


vat Wiman cauli do, I have 675 10 b fre bi 
Tiet do all TI can, 
. find ] love him, and the be flies me, 
Still , till be's the Han | 
- tell me, a. once he to twenty. wil faveay 2 FR 
FW hen Vows are ſo ſweet, who the Falſnood can fear, 
So when you have ſaid all. you "ew. | 
Sn de s the. Man. 


| ITED 


7 ee, bim once thakin ain Love to 4 4 Main, 
M ben to bim ran, 
—— and kiſ d me, then coho could RO... 
Soso civil a Man? 
The next Day I found 1 to a third he w 17 
4 rated bim ſoundly, he ſwore I was Wed: 
0 _ Oy let him do what Ican, 
tr he's the * . 


An 5 W wid bids me OR 17 bis An E: 


Ib bat Tcan; | 
But be has taken fuch bold of my Hearty, A Is 
I doubt be's the Man, © 1 9 7 85 
8 feet are his Kiſſes, bis o;ks are ſo b 
He may have bis Faults, but if I none can * 
Who can do more than they can? 2 


He- —Pill Is the Man. 


Not: oh 


Are. Tale Gi, Caydon, all yet mey * "= 


Thy Daughter's frank Confeſſion of her 1 
Perſuades me of her guarded Innocence; 
And tho! licentious Damon may delerve 


Severe Reproof; yer for the Maiden S fake PTS 


{For what * 1 her fend Heart will Moy 
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DAMON and PHILLIDA wm | 
Me will not harden him by puniſhment, OO 
& Hut rather tempt him by reward, to virtue. i 
Of this bad matter make we then the beſt ; |. 
Ik therefore Damon, thou, or any ſwain, _ | Wo 
[ 


By ſuit, or ſervice of his loye, can woo, 
Aud win this gentle maid to be his bride, © 
| The dow'r, which her kind father has declar d, 
My ſelf will double on her marriage day, © 
And give him, with her hand, my. farther favour. 


Cor. May, eb gods preſerve the bounteous 
| % I ns HEE 
A double portion] now, my honeſt Jads, | 
f "There's brave encouragement to warm your hearts, lf 
* Now ſhew your skill, and who's the feateſt fell. 
7 Now ſing and dance her down to your deſires, _—_ 
Now Phillida, let faithleſs Damon ſee _ WE 
What love and honeſty have gain'd by trath; 1X 
And what his pranks have loſt by wickedneſs. _—_ 
Phil. Diſhoneſty ſhall never gain on mne. 
Map. A double dow'ry, Cimon, now's our time. 
.. Cim. Ay, but I'm tender-hearted, my poor hopes 
Will never bloſſom while ſhe looks ſo froſty. _ | 
Cor Lenrn of thy brother, lad: Thou ſeeſt he 
e C vis ny 
No fear nor grief: Up with thy heart, and at her“ 
 Cim, Well then, ſince you encourage me I will. 
Cor. Well ſaid, my boy: Ah! this joyful day, 
Has ſet my heart upon the merry pin;  _ 
When > was young, 'twas thus 15 play'd the ſweet- 


# + 


+ 
* 8 — 


* 


993 


. 7 b 
ö 8 * 8 2 i „ 
„ ; ; I 
- 1 3 A R V « ö 
* £ 2 5 Cl * F * S {$2 — * = * » * 9 5 


When { follow'd p Laſs that «vas froward and ly, 
0. I fuck to her ſtuff till I made her comply 
O! IT took ber ſo lovingly round the waiſt, . 
And I ſmack'd her lips, and I beld her faſt. 3 
When bug d and hafdlgdte. 
Sde ſqueal dand/analfd; __.. 
And tho' be voc d all I did was in vain, _ 
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12 DAMON ind PHH. 


Yet Tpleas'd her ſo well, that ſhe bore it aging 
Tet I pleas'd, & c. 


| „ 
T hen hoity toity, ee 3902s 4 11 3 ee ol 
Ihisking frisking, RT nl oO. 


| Green was her gown upon the Graſt ; 


O ! ſuch wpas the joy of our dancing . 
O fuch was the j Joy of our cancing Days. | 


Arc. Well done, my merry heart, come, chan, 


Nou let us leave theſe lovers free to woo, 


And he that firſt ſubduing, and ſubdu'd, 3 
Comes hand in hand to ask her bridal dow r, 5 ö : 
In-farther token of my love, my ſelf 4 
Will crown him with a chapler worth his wearing.” 
As. Now for the garland —— ' 
Ach. Live the noble Arcas. 
(Exeunt Arcas and 7 Egon fuel. | 
Cor. Let me but live to ſee that knave, | 
The graceleſs Damon bobb'd ; let him but wear 
8 willow, r jump into my grave 5 | 
Dam. So now have I probably N 
All my whole work to do over inn; 
This Jouble dow'r, no doubt, will turn her brain, 
Arid ſet the wind-mill of her ſex again. | (aſiae, 
Mop. Now, Cimon, now | 88 
Cim. I'd rather you'd ſpeak firſt. 
Mop. No, you are the elde 5 
Cim. But my heart miſgives me. 8 
Pyil Still ſilent, no kind offer yet from Damon ? 


Has fortune no effect upon his heart. (aſide. 


Cim. No, no, Itell you 1 fhall never hit 


The tune alone 


Ay n 185 be ſure you back me. 
A ER VE* 


Tal me, Philly, 10 me 1 
When you cvill your heart ſurrender ?. 

Faith and troth, I Jove thee woundly,. 
Al! 1 0 1 toy fa pretender. 


5 DA ON and PHILLIDA. 13 
Ml-op. Of us boys | 3 
Cim. le 5 thy choice: 
Mop. Here's à bear. 
Cim.— And here's a hand too. 0 
Mop. His, or mine, ; 
KA „ 
Mop. Body and goods at thy connnand too. 


Pbil. How harſh and tedious is the Voice 
Ok love from any but the voice deſired, 


F * ' ; 2 4 & 8 8 1 ; A 5 1 R VII. ; ; 
; 2 4 


*Tavould be cruel to chuſe either. pt =_ 

FJoᷣ0o preſerve your inclination, _ © ET = 

I muſt kindly fix on neither, = 

- | To be juſt, 9 3 +4 5 4 

* „F F = 
| Male yeur's and your's be equal caſes; © 

| T herefore — 25,9. 30-45 

Nom this Day, OH | 2M 

J never may behold your faces, . we” 


No be filent ; if Damon is inclin'd OO 

Jo ſpeak, his turn is next, you've had your anſwer. - 

Mop. Well, let him ſpeak; may hap your face 
May get as little good from him as ours, 

From you: *Tis not every Man will marry you; 
Don't cry Cimon, it only makes her ory 3 
Lim She has given me ſuch a kick o' the heart 
ZI I ſhall never recover it. NY 
= Phil-—Hark thee, Cimon, 

I like thee better than thy brother far, 


* 


= __ Cim. O the gracious! do you truly, and truly? ONS _ 
2 Phil I'll give the Proof this Inſt ant, take him hene. 
And keep him from my ſight an hour at leaſt: _ es 


And when thou ſeeſt me next, come thou without him. 8 2 
. Cim. Give me thy Hand on't— * „55 
I 7 _ Phil. Huſh, not now, they'll ſeo us. 


8 


RE 03 
* 
* 


Away 


F 78 | DAMON and — 


Away with him Ty 
Cim.— A Word's enough L 1 as t. Ons. "1. 
3 come away for I have a Thing to tell 28 


: I What ths 8 
The Fool? Thou'rt N 3 

| Cim. Mad ! ay, and ſo would you | 
Be too, were my Caſe your's; but. come away. 


+ 4 — 2p. A 
e — x 
r 
nnn. ot 
f „ WTO 


11 | __ Nay, not fo faft, good Ci 
q g (Cimon twries off ag a6 
1 Dam. My charming Creature ! this was a one, 
f pots Never was Favour to à Fool do well \ 


Diſſembled—— _ 

—_ Phil.—Yes, I have learmd From you aidembüng: 3 

1 And you'll again diſſemible to reward me. 8 

BY Dam Why ſo ſuſpicious, Phitida * Dont t Llove bee? 

Why all this Buſtle at my Heart, when thus 

35 | I touch thy Hand, or gaze upon thy Eyes! 

2 Give me thy Lips and ſee how thow'rt miftaken; 

Phil. No, Bana, Lips are hut liquorifh Proofs 
Of Love, and thine too often have NES. 


e 
i * 
we nn. — „ * 
e g * 5 ” 
* 4 1 7 y * 
2 1 


| "AIR VIII. e | 
bf Dam..._—yy wh 7 V 
= -- ' That Bane to 11 
} * de Heart that loves truly, all Danger, 
1 | Te Rules of Diſcretion 18 70 = 14 
1 „„ RNTIIDE. oO 
= On its Merit alone true Beauty relies. | 
BY + Polly to tremble 3 „ 
= Leſs the Lover diſſemble TO! 
WM | His Fire? 1 
| 29 1 Turtles at woe | 
ile due enjoy 8 
30 1 le muſt le ine; e 
. And to repeat it is all, 4 


| . U 
; e. riod Al. cbe can "fo Fe, 
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DAMON and PHELIDA. 
Phil. *Tis thus thou always haſt decoy'd my Heart: 


Thou know ſt I love, and therefore wou'd undo me. 
Dan. | avec _ oh fi , dtherefore wou 0 ſecurs 


thee . 
Al R rx. 


Phil. — bile you purſue .; nes 
B Thus. to undo me, | 
Sure Rain lies in all you ſay, 
To bring your toying 
1 Up to enjoying, 
5 0a *rſt the Prieſt, and then name e the Day, 
3 Then, then, name the FOG: - 


Tale, are eollling_. 
A Dads for billing, 
Wien. i, Vows are Hanſel. tt 
Re holy: Pather | _ 


© De ws together, 1 
T7 his wh ene and bill your beg, 
Iden, then, bill * beſt 


Dam What! not a Hand, aLip for cdAcquaintanee! 
Not one poor Sample of the Grain my Dear, 
Unleſs I make a Purchaſe of. the. Whole? e 
Pil. No; Damon; now tis time to end our Fooling: 
Conſent to wed me, or forbear to love. 

Dam. What doſt thou think toftarve me into Marriage? 
— Phil. Ell ſtarve myſelf but Fit avoid thy Falſhood, 
Graxe where thou wilt, I' feed no ranging Lovers. 
Dam. No, — nor I won't be pounded while I can leap | 
A Hedge; ſo keep your Graſs far Calves to graze on: 

I need not go a Mite for Paſture, Dame: 
And good as any Meal that you can make me. 

Phil. Do leave me, do, and prove thyſelf a Traitor; 
Faithleſs inhuman Damon- 
Dam. Mighty well! 

This double Dower, I find, has turn'd thy Brain, 
And thou wou dſt make me madder than thyſelf 
A Husband, Death! a Mill horſe! what to grind, . 
And grind in one poor hopele( Round of Liſe 3. 
Es Le, To- morrow, anc To morrow ak To 


— 


* DAMON and. PHILLIDA: 


To plod the Path I trod the Day before, 
O! methinks I feel the Collar on m ſhoulders. . 
- Phil. Abandon'd Damon! nowl begin to hate thee* 


Dam. I'm glad my Miſtreſs, that you'll ſpeak your 


Mind: 
Some Girls will fool you on till one's Heart aches, 


But ſince I know your Play; Forſooth, cy lag 
eat and fo fare wel, fair Phillida. . 


AIR . 8 


Dam. a 71 range the World PE ER Freedom . 
And ſcaiter Love around the Plains, 
Phil, PII ſtrave my Love and rather part 
*:. how yield my Hand, to fool my Heart. 


Dam, The Froun of this Tu ne'es take ill « 
Where one denies there's tawothat 3 
! Phil. Since Maids by Kindneſs are undone : 
Adieu Mankind PH figh for none. 


q Dam. No frozen Laſs ſhould hold me 1 
Phil. No Sevain that's falſe my Love Futura . 
Dam. Fareavel, fareauel tis time to 3k 3-3 
Phil. Thus from thy Hold I tear my 2 
- Both. ts farewel, &c 


* X 
0 


"A 5 5 AIR I. 


"ak the Plains my Holes has r 'd; 
7 he Brown, the Fair my Flames Ard, 


— — 


5 DAMON and PHILLIDA 1 
The Pert. the Proud by turns have lov'd ; | 
And Rindly ful d my Arms © 0 
I danc d, I ſang, I tal d, I toy d:; 


M hile this I uoo d, [that enjoy d, 


And e er the Kind with Kindneſs cly*d; 
The Coy reſign'd her Charms. 


But now alas! tboſe Days are done; 


The Wrong d are all reveng'd by one; 

ho like a frighted Bira is flown, 

| Yet leaves her Image here. 

O could I yet her Heart recal, 

Before her Feet my Pride would fall, 

Aud for her ſake, forſaking all, 
| Would fix for ever there. 


Could I have ever thought to have ſeen this Day 


That I ſhould fold my Arms, and figh for one, 
Nay, one that in her turn has ſigh'd for me, 
And only could ſubdue me by her parting ! 


; . How could the Gypſy muſter ſuch a Spirit? | 
The Pertneſs of her Pride has ſo provok'd me, 5 
I I ſhall never reſt in my Bed till ſhe 5 


- 


» 


+ : 


1 

* 
1 
222 


* 


Lies by. me Here ſhe comes, and with ber—ha = 
Her Father! ſoft I am out of Favour there. 


Lie cloſe a while, and mark what Nails a driving. 


* 


. (Retires; 
Enter Corydon, with Phillida, Sh 


Cor. And I ſay, think no more of him. 
_ Phil That's hard | 
Is't not enough to ſee him not? 

Cor. That's hard. | 


Avoid him, as the wildeft Beaſt of Prey. 


He uſes Girls like Carrion: Not the Wolf 
In a Sheepfold, or hungry Fox on Poultry, 
Can 3 havock than that wicked Rogue 


| Among t Wenches Hearts 5 | Gs 
Dam. That muſt be me, (Bebina 
But what ſays Phillida ? r 


” x 


-- 
Wb . 5 5 
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18 DAMON and PHTLL IDA 


Pbil. —Suppoſe this true: 0 J. 58 


Yet could he 15 be wrought to marry me? 
Cor. My Patience has he not refus d to m 


Pbil. And therefore I have declar d — Le 
Cor. Ay, ay, but ſtill he lurks within W 2 . 


And till you drive him thence  : ©. 


Phil. I ſtrive to do it; 1 5 3 
And if you ner the Pain vou d 0 oy en y'% 
"AFR: nf TAN 

A thouſand Ways 20 wean My Heart, N 5 3 ES 


Tue try d, yet cant —_——... 4; 
And though for Life Poe ſeorn My GE DOT DS 
For Life I find I love him; 8 $ 
oy the dear falſe Man return, # 
And with new Vos purſue me, 
His flatt ring Tongue would 85 gare, 
And fein 1 Fear undo me. 


Cor. ConfiderPhith, if ds art fairly marries, 
(And thou haſt choice of Cimom or of Hepfus,) 


How happy will thy double Doury make thee 2 25 ? E — 


Phil. Ido conſider, Father; ſo ſhould * 
As a low Fortune with the Man I love, 
Can't make me rich; Riches with Man 
I hate, can't make me 4-4 
Dam. Gallant Girl! 15 n 
Ol could eat thy very Lips that Goke it (Behind 5 

Cor. See, yonder's e coming! for iny Sake, ) 


EE - 55 Dear Pbillida, give him at leaſt a Smile 
A little Love endur'd; ee 


In time to pleaſe thee—— _ 5 
_ Phil. Well, ſince you defreitg, | 
But Mopſus has the ſame Pretenſions Mg E 
Send him to make his equal Claim, 

And till he's found I'll hear what — 


Cor. Ah! Phillida thou gain it wy Wore, 
F U ſend him. 


2 2 
Von. Now mull ceafire ra- era ey ore 


* 
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DAMON and bu 


1 
hs 
* 


„ E: 0 es Cimon baun. 
. 3 A I R III. 


Rim, Behold aud PR thy wb 3 
ND; I hoſe Truth from thee will ne er depart} 
a 3 Ot my Tears at lenght diſcover, 

One gentle Smile to heal my Heart. 
Phil. Pere inthe World no Man but Os 
+ © Nene of the Female Kind but I, 
8 With me ſhould end the Name of Woman, 
_ = With thee the Race of Man ſhould die. 


Gi im O crap Sound ! Falſe hearted Phillida ! 
Dit thou not ſay, thou loyed'ſt me e better than 
_ My Brother 1 Ha 
As of two Evils, I would chuſe the leaſt; LS 
Stay till I am bound to chuſe, and then 1 me. | _— 
Thy crying makes me laugh, his laughing makes 
; Mie A A s all the * Difference. „ 


; +” A I'R IV. „ 
Ci. O what 4 ; Plague ſe Loves. 7 | „ 
[ cannot bear it : a 
= Or Pain come near it, LT 
M ben I would tell my Mind, 
My Heart mi ſdoubts me; | 6 
8 oY Or when 1 ſpeak, I find n 8 115 
Ee With Scorn be routs mag | | 
TEE In vain is all I ſay, | 835 46:3 
Hier Anſwer 3 . FP 
: O diſmal, doleful Day ! 7 
N Fower! me. 
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DAMON and PHILEID 4. 
Entey Mopſus , ſnging. 
"" MI. Ye 
" tes Ciman ! dud a cry? | 


Well a- day! wipe an 1 05 Jr, Phillidat 


Lo treat him ſo ſcornfully J 


Phil. 


Shamefully, 3 On im 
Phillida 77 | 

No, no, no, Sir Pert and Dull. "FP 

Simpleton, Paperskull | I for ever foall- 

Think thee far the greater Fool; 


Therefore «ill give thee Cauſe 


With bim to cry. 


90% J Toll | loll del Noro IR, R 
W ho has Cauſe moſt to cry, ab well. * dey 1 


What care I, wuby let her ſcoff, 


I can laugb; play her off, better than you. 


Ah, poor Mopſus thou rt a Fool. 
T ſay you are à greater Owl 


Nay, now I'm ſure that's a Tos 


What's a Lye? 
— hat's a Lye? 


1 I ſay is true, 


"MIR: VI, The Air changes 


Oive over your Love, you great Lockies. 


T hate you both, you Sir, and you too: 
Did ever a Brace of ſuch Boobies, _ 
The Laſs that 4 them et ? 
Flow? | 


—— — > — 


. | 
Ob! I am ready to faint ; 3 
Flow are you 7. l 


Why nds; ſhe treats us ir but 5 * 

For my Part, I think ſbe's a Devil. 
A Woman <would ſcorn for to do ſo. 
Ofrl fo! ſuch Word; are uncivil. 


\ 


. 


(To Mopſus. 


Phil. 


: . 


' Phil 


Cim. 
Mop · 


Cim. 


Mop. 


Phil. 


Cm. 1 


DaA,jNᷓ and PHILLIDA. 


Fd ſtand on the Stool of Repentance, 
And want for my Bantling a Father. 

Oo! -:: 

—0þ! Ye! I'm ready to faint; ; 


For one of us tao, you muſt now chuſe, 


Prepare then to he ar thy laſt Sentence: 
Before I'd wed either, much rather 


And 1 too, 


. as ever 4 2 2 W ? 
OaRtooks | let us take doxon ber Mettle: 

I dare no 

Let me come; pſbaav, waw, Aus, 
She only has water 4 Nettle. 8 


In ſhort, this <von't do, Mrs. Vixon: 


Then you are the Man that I fix on, 
And you are the Fool I reſuſe. 


(Strikes each a Bor. on the Ear. 
Wounds ! 


Cim. and Mop. Go! Go tze Devil fy ſuch a Spouſe, 
Phil, If there's a Joy comes near recovering thoſe _ 
We loye, ſure ?cis to filence thoſe we hate. 


5 w hen Cimon and Mopſus are gone, Damon preſents him 


Dan. 


Phil. 


Je to Phillida, { ing. 
AIR vn. 


— ee! behold, andſee, 
With an Eye kind and relenting, 
Damon now repenting, 
Only true to thee ; 
Content to love, and love for Li fe. 
you, now ſincere, 
With an boneft Declaration, 
Mean to prove your Paſſion, 
To the Purpoſe ſwear; 
And make at once a Maid a Wife . 


Dam. 


: * 


D arid PHILL 4 


w# © 


Dam. 5 Bus, for 21, 7 leu, 
. $009 of laie. 
I findour Fate, 
o Hearts aftray- - 
Direct the Way, 


And brings to Jafing Tous the Rover Heme: 


Phil. — kind and tener 
. bs pe ne 'd, T aux; 5 . 
WE : - Prove tut true, Fea EY IS: 
c | 
Each kindling K iſs 
' Shall yield a Bliſs,” © 
That wh 88 the W Lip unn 


AIR VIII. . 


Dam. To 5 Prief away, 2 e Fe, * 
. ub our Hands and Hearts united. 
Ty, Phil. 275 reduce the Rover to lawful pouſe 
„„ ͤ "OS! wml, my Heart's is e 


Dan. I never could fir, 5 } 

Ja the Fault of the Sex, 0 

Who eaſily yielding, «vere eaſy to cloy. 

Both. But in Love we fill — 

When the Heart's well incl d. 

In One only, one is the Foy, - . 
n Love, de. . 


Printer hereof, | 
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